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‘Mr. Punch may 


Volume I. Bound in Fine cloth. 


Pictures from “ 


@ No. 7 commences a New Volume. Price 6d. 


Punch”) Pictures from 





EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED 


at the pwoduetion of his first 2 ay of reprinted ‘ Pictures.’ 
this case is due both to publisher and purchaser, and so Mr. Punch's work is twice 
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gratulation in | the great British satirist.” 


with the new series of ‘ Pictures’ from his popular 
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TABLE WATERS 


AS SUPPLIED TO 





| _THE QUEEN. 


—s06A, SELTZER, do, _ 
IN BOTTLES 
AND IN THEIR 

PATENT PORCELAIN-LINED 

Sven. 


* SCHWEPPES © 


Carriage ald to ony ebdrene ¥ endured erent one Oe ee the Company. 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
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NEW ‘BOOKS AT ALL LIBRARIES. 


THIRD THOU SAND 


A* YEL LOW ASTER. In 3 Vols. | 


«ye You ask me what te read and 
what e moat talked shout A Te . 
Aster et ere nealion 
RT JOCELYN'S NEY NOVE 


AMZLA'S HONEYMOON 
P 


and heslthy ae Ty which one 
a6 cGevernes send ski 
. 


_— cHLS NEW NOVET 
A WOMAN'S WHIM. In 
the Author of “The Gardens of 


AUTHOR OF “®@TILI. LIFE 
MIDDLE TeMPLE 


Me TEMPLE TABLE 


berms ty W G Teoers, F 8 A..0 Barriste 


THe 


PUN H, Ol 


temy Ovo, cloth gilt with It —— 
trait the Author 
PY THE AUTHOR F I FORBID THE 
BANNS 
A Ry Feawarcer Meons. In demy Wwe, 
r gue top, with Phetegravure pesruate lhe 
Aw the 
7 “= says “The author is a raconteur of 
bie humouw Ung eestionably Chose in search | 
m/e and entertaining book will Bnd something 
te satisfy them sore « Volume 
NEW STORY OF INDIAN ADVENTURE 


Leas TEMPLE OF DEATH. 


Ry Roweeo Merewete. Im crown Gro, cloth 
tispiece 6s 

Haggard must 

M . int rod ace 


look te his laurels, for 
* us to mysteries, wonders 


‘+ h the author of ‘She could hardiy 

here have been fow better tales of the 
kis scoreman 

HINSON & ©O., Paternoster Row 


FOUR NEW LIBRARY NOVELS. | 


Ooowons, Author of “ 
la 3 Vols 


A DAUGHTER OF MUSIC. 


A Conepiracy | 


_ THE 


LONDON CUARIVARL—Apait 14, 1894. 





FO 


AT 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


R BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 


ALL EXHIBITIONS. 





Consumption, 50 Tons. 


RETAIL EVERYWHERE. | 




















TURKISH PASTILS 


“ Through all my travels few things as 
| tonianed me more ering the Beauties 

of the Harem smoking Narghiiés at Stam 
|boul. Aftersmoking a eweet aromatic Pastii 


once in Burope, at Presses & Losus's 
Shop Lady W Montague 
\ Ladves who admire a* Breath of Flowers f 
show!d takes Pastil nightand morning / 
TO BS OFTAIFPED OF 414 
°» Perfumers CY 
. x ve , 


0 
» Bona & 













THE Sea te OF SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


MARGARET 


Brace Auther of “The Story of « Pon tent 
Boa 2Volse tte 
BENEFITS FORGOT. 

Baceerren, Author of “ The 
Average Woman ta 3 \ ols 


A SUPERFLUOUS WOMAN | 
Thrad Edition sear ¥ exhausted, | ourth 
Edition im the Press In 3 Vols 


, Bedford Street, W( 
CHATTO & WINDUS’S NEW NOVELS. 
L T. MEADE.—A SOLDIE 

’* oO 


FORTUNE, by the Author of “Ti 
be ready in 3 \ ols ip 


Leat a: We Howmen sss, 3 


ime Lady will 
ary, on Apri 


E. NORRIS. SAINT 


* AWS. the New Novel by W. FE. N 


Authar of The Kegue,” ls now ready, in 2 \ ‘, 
((HRISTINA CHARD. By Mrs. 
Camron Peese, Author of “Outlaw and 


lawmake &e. 8 Vole Atevery Library 
The story « original, ingenious, very cleverly 
written, and deeply interesting This is an excep 
tonally clever and entertaining novel.” —S« orem.» 


peemrs DOUBLE. By G. 


Benes Author of “ Rajubd the Juggler, 

all Libraries 
he plot ls developed with « skill that makes 
yp ge of the three volumes light and entertain 
The book s eminenUy readabie 


JACK | 


Scovremss 


DOYLE’S DAUGHTER. 


Paan tow, Author of “ Ropes of 
At every Library 
interesting nov« 


a pn 
A clever end 


Leww Lawre 


[THE ONE TOO MANY. By F. | 


=, Author of “ Patricia Kem bal! 
we. Second Edition now ready, 





at at 





ne Teo Many ' ls a delightful book, full of 
mourand interest Mre Linton is at her best as 
tery telle she writes clearly and brightiy , her 
racters are firmly Grawn.an | possess a distinct 
tividuality that is sustained from the beginning 
the end of the story Srampaan 

By D. 


I* DIREST PERIL. 
* Joseph's Coat, 


Onscerte Moenat, Author of * 
v Atevery Library 

Ie ‘rest rert! |. an admirable story of adven 

re, plot, intrigue, and character Mr. Murray 

ells his story with delightful spirit. and his nove 

ay be recommended te everybody who likes « 

vel to be readable from cover to cover "—Bre.ara 


THE COMMON ANCESTOR | 


My Jows Hiet, Author of “ Treason- Felony 
At all Libraries 
The 
goed etor sparkling, animated, humerous. an. 
th « « stent and exciting plot The whol 
ry ts admirable Leeoe Meacuay 


vem CHATTO 6 WiINDUS, TM, Piceadiiiy, W 





FRAISINE, 


PREPARED Suom puaen eThe STRAWRBARKI ES 
le dal Geld Ename! Hones, pust free, is 24 
PRANKS @& OO., &, Ecoremear, Lowoee, E 


| BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for ° 


| 


mmon Ancestor ts really an extremely 


| 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Meers, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS respect 
fully invite an inspection 
of their Showrooms by 

varents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Out 
Gtting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col- 
leges, Schools, &c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and Noys have for very 
many years the 
closest «attention of 

esars SAMUEL 
BROTHERS, with the 
result that this import 
ant Department ef their 
business bas attained 
very large dimensions , 
eo that every want in 
Suite, Overcoata, 
Hosiery, Roots, &c., is 
met, and durable 
4a ities ensured 


PATTERNS AND 
CATALOGUE fee on 






Eton Jacket and Vest 

For boy of § yrs., from i 

For boy of 10 yrs. from 223 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Meeenamr Tastons, Ovrrrrrens, &c., 

65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 

Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hii ; 

and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 





*Collas.” 

CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 

orean 


~ | BENZINE COLLAS. —Buy “Colla” 


REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR, OLL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
FYROM FURNITURE,—CLOTH, ée. 


GLOVES.—CLEANSB DKESSES 





| BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “Collaa™ — 


See the word COLLAS on the Label and Cap. 
Extra refined, nearly odourless 
On using, becom quite odo urless. 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas” 
Preparation, and take no other 

Sold every where, 6d., ls., and Is. 6d. per bottle. 

Agents J S.xore&Sons,2, WinsleySt Oxfordst.,W 








RANSOMES’ 


Patronised by 
Queen and the Prinee 
of Wales. First Prize 
ia competition at the 
last trial, Horticul 

tura) Ex hibition, is 
Used in the Parks and 
Public Gardens 


LAWN MOWERS 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“ New Avcromstos “ Cuam Spyeniten, ‘ 
* Ano.o-Paam, SWweaus” as 
Honse-Pow rn” Mowens, ip all sizes to A... 
every wirement. All Machines sen 
Mooth's Pree Trial, and Carriage Paid Suppli ed 
by all [roam ongers 








RANSOMES, SIMS & JEPPERIZG, L4., tpewich 





* | TOILET 


| “HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


| oon ree 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Raco.) 


“MIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED 


| ——__“_ 


FOR HARD WEAK." 





WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


Absoinine Sreasoscoric Comrant.) 


Show Rooms: 112, RECENT ST., W. 





oe CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Highly recommended Sen. Samasarte. 
Royal College "ot Music), 
Panuen, & 


Sacacr 


Sensational invention. Liste of 
monials to be had of W. KONI 
1&2, Chiswell 8t., E.C. 








ONE OF THE MOST ROONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOy 





FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy 
: iw "ed L 
a a 
Chemists in 8 oz. 
bots., price 1, and 
in 2002. bots. for a-, 
Full directions 
from Condy’s Fluid 
Works, urnmill 
St.. London, Ec. 
Insist on havin 
* Condy’s Fluid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 














Send »tamp for pamphiet. 
BOTANIC MEDICI ‘EC 


THE FINEST TONIC 


most effective in reste 


ring the vitality of the 
FER BRAVAIS tloud,and enabling 
constitution to resist 
climatic infuer ces, 
Invaluable in all cases 
PER BRAVAIS :"tamin ina 
and general debility. 
Highly recommended 

FER BRAVAIS for weak and debili- 

tated cuildren, 

LANCET * ‘A beautiful and interesting 
preparation. 

BAITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 
“It has all the good effects of sron witho 
producing constipation or disturbing (he 
digestion and /t does not biacken the tee(h” 

SOLD BY 4L. | MEMISTS WITH DROP MEASURB 








Are the best new instruments. Played everywhere 

by Mons 
the late H. 
6@ THE NEW PATENTED STUDENT'S VIOLIN. 
rices and testi 
SBERG & CO., 





RIMMEL’ 


IN DISPENSABLE 
post. ET REQUISITE. 


VINEGA 


NESSARI” and “RLUSH ROSE.” “New a 

| wariv alled Perfumes for the handkerchief. 
Lendon and l’aris. 
Caction —Note name and trade 





rMeicines 





GOLDEN 


RELCTLY HAMMLESS. 


Bold by Seshuniie and hemists throughout 
the W orld 


Agents KR. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lompen. 








Has for over Hacr 
Cewront sustained its 
Hoon Rerorarion as an 





tne Ne fin i Mwme'e ew | 


Perfumes — | 


Bold Bverywhere - 
on goods. 


N-HAIR 
ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


ROWLANDS' 


ODONTO 


a& pure, fragrant, non - gritty tooth 
pow 


WHITENS 
THE TEETH, 


prevents decay, and sweetensthe breath. 
it is most exquisitely perfumed, and 
is a perfect toilet lux for all who 
value the ptmeenetemy~ fF teeth. 
2s. 9d. per box. Bold everywhere. 





Ihe xe Medica al Profession strongly recommend 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


Pure Distied Water pac 
Plain, win ine of Spirits. 


SALUTARIS 


@ 
WA 
ORDINARY 


yohoid ‘ 
‘ yy 
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WATER 








Salutarss Water Co. 296 Fulham Road, Loadem 
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_+y 3, NEW OXFORD 8+ WC. | 
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| 
THE NEXT REWARD CASE. | 


| (4 Phantom Page from an Im 
possible Diary.) 


| Monday.—After havin; 
| been advertised for in all part 
of the world, and a rewar 
offered for my arrest, I finc 
myself agente Raguns, Want 
to give myself up. Apply a 
scotland Yard, Am ps maine 
to local police-station. 
Tuesday.—Have called a 
local poliee-station, but ca 
find no one to arrest me; the 
say 1 had better go back 1 
‘the Yard.” Explain that 
have already been, and hav 
been referred to the suburba: 
branch. Inspector unreason 
able. He says, if I create ; 
distarbance he will ‘*‘ run m 
in.” I say, “* That’s exact]: 
what I want.” Then he tell 
me to “be off.” So “‘ oft’ 
| I go. 
Wednesday.—Still at large 
| Most annoying. Here have 
| been hunted for weeks with- 
| out being found, and now | 
| want to give myself up, can’ 
|do it! Call upon a news- 
paper. Newspaper pleased t, 
see me, and keeps me wait. 
| ing while it gets out a “* con- 
| tents bill.” Iam asked to cal 
| to-morrow. 
Thursday.—Newspape: 
most polite. Has sent a repre- 
| sentative to Scotland Yard, 
| but authorities there decline 
| to interfere. Newspaper would 
| have liked to arrange arrest in 
its own office. Could not be 
managed, Another day gone 
and still at large! Wonder | 
| how much longer this sort of | 
thing will continue ! 
Friday.—Pay a third visit 
to newspaper. 
representative of the Press not Srp.” 
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Side Entrance of Burlington House, 
Receiving-Day of the Royal Academy, April 2, 1894, 


| UL F “* R. A.” Porter (to Stodge, who takes in his Picture himself), “’Srontsntn’ 
Distinguished | por o’ RupBisH SENT HIN THIS YEAR, 


quite so civil. Told politely 
that “I would be of more use 
to them if I were arrested.” 
But how am I to become ar- 
rested? That is not their 
(newspaper's) business, but 
. mine. Have another shot at 
_ the Yard. I try six fresh 
: ; : . locals. No use, They won't | 
.. “ye Fe have me on any terms. 
— rf Saturday.—Eureka! Man- 
it at ! Contrived to | 
— as an extra con- | 
ppeared in my uni- 
orm, and was given the keys. 
Locked myself up in one of | 
the cells, and threw the key | 
out of the window. They | 
can’t find it! So, as I can’t | 
get out, must stay here till 
Monday. First-rate! Have 
just sent a messenger to the 
Editor of the most enterprising 
of the Sunday papers. Will 
send him ‘‘a column,” and yet | 
have enough “ stuff” over to 
form interesting articles for | 
ya morning journals of Mon- 
ay. 





5, 
fy 
+. 
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Lonpon Sympnony Con- | 
certs.—An Irish gentleman 
said he intended to pat-ronise 
these concerts in future, as he | 
heard that the performance | 
of the overture to “ Corry 
O' Lan,” as given last Thurs- 
day, was such a success. He | 
wants to know the name of the 
com ? (Mr. Henscuer 
thinks he must mean Brrt- 
HOVEN’s overture to ‘* Corio- 
lan,””} 


Aw Anti-Britisn FREeNcH- 
man.—‘‘Aha! mon ami,” 
cried a very stout and jocund 
Frenchman to an English 
friend, ‘‘ I trample on all your 
flags!” Quite true: they 
were walking down Regent 
Street. | 


YL jth 
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4, , 
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Sin! Mos’ pAmMaGin’ To TH’ Heye, 











rHE OFFICIAL GAME OF HUNT THE SLIPPER. | 
From the Pr-m-r to the Ch-ne-ll-r of the Exch-q-r. 
Downing Street. 

[ encLosE letter herewith. Read it, and if you think there is 

anything in it send it to the W. O., and ask them to act upon it. 
(Enclosure.) 

Hoxorep Str.— Me and another chap stole the crown of the King 
of the Cannibal Islands. I am uneasy in my mind, and let you know 
it. Me and Bossy Brown (the other chap) hid the loot in the court- 
yard of the Palace. ( Signed) Tuomas Atkins x his mark. 


From the Ch-ne-ll-r of the Exch-q-r to the S-cr-t-ry for W-r. 
Treasury. 
Above is self-explanatory. If you can help at all, do your best. 
Of course, it waall be useful to get something (all contribations 
‘hankfully received) so near to the date of the announcement of the 
budget. Send it on when noted to most appropriate authority. 


From the S-cr-t-ry for W-r to the F-rst L-rd of the Adm-r-ity, 


Pall Mali. 
Above is self-explanatory. Think we can spare a Militia Regi- 
ment. Sure to volunteer for service abroad on receiving a small 
pereentage. But, of course, you would have to supply the transport. 
We can’t do more. Send paper on to anyone you please. 


From the F-rst L-rd of the Adm-r-ity to the L-rd Ch-ne-lior. 
t Whitehall. 
Above is self-explanatory. We can easily spare a ship to send 
over the Militia Regiment. But is not the scheme illegal? Seems 
rather like compounding a felony. Please send on the paper to most 
appropriate recipient. 





VOL. CVI, 


From the L-rd Ch-ne-llor to the Att-rn-y-G-n-r-l. 
Law Courts, Strand. 

Above is self-explanatory. Have not the leisure to look up the 
point. Fancy, too, that it is rather in your province, You have 
practised in the inferior courts later than I have. Do what you 
please with it. 

From the Alt-rn-y-G-n-r-l to Ch-f C-mm-ss-n-r of P-l-ce. 
Law Courts, Strand, 

Above is self-explanatory. Don’t think there is much in the point 
of law. Wonder why the Chancellor sent it to me. Of course it | 
isn’t compounding a felony. But you know that as well as I do. 
Think it is more in your department than in mine, Perhaps you 
had better return it to the Premier. 

From the Ch-f C-mm-ss-n-r of P-i-ce to the Pr-m-r. 
Scotland Yard, 

Have the honour to return this paper, as directed. Do not con- | 
sider that either Militia Regiment, Troop-ship, or Legal opinion, is 
necessary. Probably the treasure by this time has been discovered 
and riated. Under these circumstances can only express a 
respectful wish that the Government may quickly recover it. 











“A FEARFUL TRADE.” 


Srr,—I came across this in a newspaper :— 

“On account of whom it may concern. On Friday next, the 6th inst., at 
the Law Association Rooms, Cook Street, Liverpool, at 1 P.m.—About 215 
bales GREY DOMESTICS, Ez “ Germanic ” (s), lyitig West Side Langton 
Dock, Liverpool, For further particulars, &.” 

But T see I am too late in asking you to use your inflnence to stop 
this sale. What a dreadful finish for these aged servitors! Please 
do your best to prevent this sad traffic and receive the thanks of 

Yours truly, A Snaocxep Domestic. 
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THE VERDERER’S VISION; 


THE EPPING HAMADRYAD’S APPEAL. 


OR, 
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THE VERDERER’S VISION ; 
OR, THE EPPING HAMADRYAD’S APPEAL. 
‘“‘ Hast thou not dragged Diana from her car, 


And driven the Hamadryad from the wood ? ” 
E. A. Por. 

The Vigilant Verderer heareth in Vision a Voice 
from an Epping *‘ Talking Oak.” 
Spare, Woodman, spare my tree! Good 

Civie Verderer, 
Let Nature and her Nymphs move thee to 
pity | 
Pan’s rule swift narrows; wouldst thou play 
the murderer 
To the po Muses’ train? Thou hast the 








Cit 
The f a. ur aangee’ the prim town-garden, 
To my ~* I t with, with square and 
an 
Leave ne il its last patch of genuine Arden 
The w — wood-walk and the untrimmed 
tangle 
Lovers of Lavish leafery and branch-mazes, 
Of bosky brushwood and tumultuous 


brac ken, . ‘ ey wr pt “? 
Echo my plea, and wait to pou forth praises| 4 a sy } hy 
On him who bids the axe and saw to slacken " Ws af in, i’ “ y ‘ 
In their too sweeping work. Sweet Nature’s Faia “m + ¢ =~ 
ashion iy) \ 
Of Prom nt overgrowth and rich disorder, 
May need some check, but the Beotian 
passion 
For rectilinear road and rigid border, 
The butcher-love of felling, topping, lopping, 
Trunk pollarding, and blundering branch- 
maiming ; 
The clumsy gardener-rage for random chop- 


ping, 
The cockney taste for trimming and for 


training,— 
These, Verderer, need the Nature-lover’s 
checking. 
The winning charm of wildness is a rapture 
Art cannot = The jocund wild birds, 


pecki 
And jagenieg at large are spoilt by 


capture ; 
The clipped hedge chills, the straight drawn 
alley sickens ; 
The sapling lo ped, the tall tree mutilated, 
Enrage and sadden every heart that uickens 
At Pan’s spontaneous pipings. Am I fated, 
+ ~ my true, niet Fe Ariel- 7 , 
ree company 0 -nymphs, to be 
banished 


Each — the tree wherewith since first it 


Our toes blent? Nay Verderer! Pan AFTER THE THEATRICALS. 


hath vanished ‘* WHAT ON EARTH MADE YOU TELL THAT APPALLING LITTLE CAD THAT HE OUGHT TO 
And neither charms nor frights the holiday | #4VE TROD THE Boarps or Ancient Greece! YoU SURELY DIDN'T REALLY ADMIRE IIIs 
Actine ?” ‘On no! Bur, you KNow, THe Greek ACTORS USED TO WEAR Masks!” 








comers, 
Who dance on as the fauns did; but the , . 
sweetne But it yet spreads brave greenery. Do not|To a trim-planted, straight-walk’d park. 
The glad hemedoding, born of countless tear us Oh, listen sad burden ! 
ummers Untimely from dear earth. Sun-warmed,| To the fond Wood-nymph’s plaint and its 
And long, wild, windy winters; the com- gale-beaten And gladness ina thonmal eyes shall glisten, 
pleteness Long centuries throngh, he yet can breast| The Nature-lover’s gratitude be your 
Of the green earth’s inimitable lory, the thunder, guerdon. 
Soul-restful raptness, and rich, low-voiced| And drink the shower this many and many —== 
quiet ; poe |. , IN ROTTEN ROW. 
The p -h ‘ ups there- 
presaant peace of forest king-crowds Shelter sport-heated holiday groups th (To Althea, from “* Wandering Willie.”) 


under. 
WwW hich oven satyr mirth and cockney riot And harbour warbling bird-choirs! ’Twere Wuewn the Row is in its pride, 
Cannot destroy,—these woodlands still are sheer treason When the riders come and go, 
haunted To noble wooderaft, as to woodland lovers, Though I can’t afford to ride, 
By those glad graces! Let these glades| To fell or maim this monarch prematurely. Is it not a pretty show ? 
unbroken | Nay ; while the dove o’er its spread branches | With a glint of golden hair 
Still keep some semblance of the woods en- | hovers, Goes a rider fleet and fair. 
chanted Let the tree stand; let Faunus ripe seo ssourely | 
Of Arden and Broceliande ! At quiet morn in its cool shade, den | We have never Spoken yet, 
Be it spoken, In unel one undergrowth of tanaled Often as you’ve ridden by, 
The word that checks the axe-fall. Wood- green Only once your eyes I met 
man spare us Let axe onl -_ and billhook be forbidden And you bowed and so did I. 
My oak perchance is old, gre~-boll’d, age- To turn these bosky breadths of forest Still—I wonder if you know 
eaten, scenery Why I walk in Rotten Row! 
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MARKET. 


Avrums Reminiscence. 


AT A CATTLE 
As 


Scene—A large open space near a cathedral town. Fat old farmers 
in white hats, and smart young farmers in Newmarket coats 
and neat riding boots; elderly shepherds in blue, grey, and 
white smocks, From time to time there is a stampede of berril- 
dered bullocks, whose hind legs are continually getting hitched 
over each other's horns. Connoisseurs lean orer pen-rails and 
examine pigs reverently, as if they were Old Masters. Others 
prod them perfunctorily. The pigs hear these inconrensénces 
meekly, as part of the penalty of greatness. Sheep look over 
one another's shoulders and chew nerrously on one side of their 
mouths, 

By tHe Pie-Pens. 
First Enthusiast, Did y’ iver see sech a sow as 
er did, and 

did ye now ? 

Enery (unimpressed). 1 
loan’t see naw ‘dvantage in 
heving pigs so big as that 
theer 

First Enth, Big! She’s 
like a elephant! Theer'sa 
lop ear now—weighs thutty- 

four stoan if she weighs a 

hounce, she do! 


that theer? J 
aggressively) naw moor yo’ didn’t neither, ’Exery, 
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The Sow grunts com- 
placently. 

Enery. Ah, I ‘ad one 

loike ’er, l’ad. Eat three 


bucketsful a day, she did, 


and (with a sense of unfor- 
gettable injury) mis able 
fittle pegs she ‘ad with it 
all 

Second Enth, 1 in fur 
Berkshire myself. But 
Sussex are Vv ; they 

ale so much ter ’n they 
look ; full o’ tlesh they are 

weigh a good stun moor 


nor ye'’d take’em fur, and 
then they cut «ap so well! 
With a dreamy tenderness.) 
Yes, I’m fond o’ they Sus- 
sexes, | am—very fond of 
em 

{ Dealer (trying to dis- 
pose of a litter of small 
black pigs). Seven good ole 


stiddy little pigs! I don’t 
eare ‘oo buys ’em (as if 
he usually required the 
strictest testimonials to 
haracter). | must sell 
em Pig-buyin’ to-day, 
Sir You ’d better ave 


that little lot, Sir. 
[Persuasirely, to 
Passer-by, w ho howere) 
better not, 


a 
appears to think he had much 


By THe Saeer-Pens, 

Intending Purchaser (to Seller), 
Southdowns * 

He fixes his eyes on the Cathedral spire, and awaits the next 
more. 

Seller (after watching a rook out of sight, stirs up the sheep medi- 
‘atively, and decides on candour), Well—’ bout aaff an’ aaff. 

Int. Purch, Old yoes—well, ye know, ’taint like young yoes, be it 
now fr 

Seller (when he has finished shredding tobacco in the palm of his 
hand), That’s true enough. ‘ 

Int. Purch. I dunno as I can do wi’ any moor shep just now, if 
twas iver so, 

Seller (listlessly). Cann’t ye, now ? Theer’s bin a gen’lman from 
Leicestershire ’ere, wawntin’ me to run ’im off a dozen or so—fur his 
perrk, d’ ye see? 

Int. Purch. (with unaffected incredulity). Ah. 

A protracted silence, employed by each in careful inspection 
of his boots. . 
Seller (addressing spece), They're a tidy lot 0” yoes. 
Int. Purch. (as if this was a new view of them, which would 


What d’ye cari them yoes now ? 


| require consideration). Come off o’ your own farm ? 


Seller, Drav ’em in myself this very marnin’. 









** » at old farmers in white hats.” 


Int. Purch. Ah. (A pause apparently spent in mental calculation.) 
What might ye be askin’ for ’un now? 

Seller. For them yoes ? 

Int. Purch. Ab. 

Seller (falls into a brown study, from which he at length emerges 
to tap the nearest ewe on the forehead and expectorate). I wawnt 
five-an’-twenty shellin’ a yead for them yoes. 

Int. Purch, Five-an’-twenty ? : 

Seller. Ah, that’s what J wawnt. [A longer silence than ever. 

Int. Purch. 1 spose ye aint seen ole Jim "Arrows "bout ’ere this 
marnin’, hev ye? ; ry, 

[After some further preliminaries of this kind the moment at 
length arrives at which a bargain can be struck without any 
suggestion of unbecoming haste on either side. 

First Rustic (just out of the County Hospital). Av’ they putt me 
under that theer chlorryfum—an’ , dead to go right oop into 
’Evin—yes, I wur oop in ’Evin fur a toime, sure ’nough. 

Second Rustic (with interest), An’ did ye ’ear a pianner ? 

Elderly he Ben _ is 
being applied to for the 
ohavealér of his late shep- 
herd). No, I never ’ad no 
fault to find wi’ the fellow 

(conscientiously) not as | 
knows on. He unnerstan's 
shep—I will say that fur ’en 
—he’s a rare ’un at doc- | 
torin’ of ’em, too, An’ a| 
stiddy chap an’ that, keps a 
civil tongue in ’is yead, and | 
don’t go away on the booze. | 
No, J aint got nawthen’ to 
say ’gainst th’ man. 

The Inquirer. Would ye 
hev any chjection to sayin’ 
why ye’re in’ wi’ ’en ? 

Bie. F. Well, I dunno as | 
theer was any rtickler | 
veason for ’t. (He endea- 
rours to think of one in a} 
vuzzle-headed way.) 1s’ pose 
1 must ha’ thowt I’d make 
a bit of a shift like—and 
theer ye hev it. 

First Stock-breeder (to 
Second), Well, an’ how’s 
Muster Spuppock to-day’ | 

Muster Spuddock. Oh, | 
’mong th’ middlins—'mong | 
th’ middlins. Pretty well | 
fur an old ’un! 

First Stockbr. An’ how’s | 
trade with you, eh? 


.e 
‘ 





Muster Sp. (beaming). Oh, 


nawthen’ doin’ — nawthen’ 
doin’ ’tall ! 


First Stockbr. (with equal 


Sir—same ’ere. On’y thing 
that’s got money has been 
th’ dead meat. 
yearing to envy the dead meat on this 


| 
| 


Muster Sp. (without a 
account), Ah, that’s it. ¢ 
an’ your own expenses, i’ coorse. 


cheerfulness). Same 'ere, | 


e cann’t reckon on moor nor thrippence, | 


First Stockbr. An’ thet’s borderin’ nigh on fowerpence ; an’ when | 


it comes to two pound a bullock——! 
[They shake their heads with an unsuccessful attempt to look 
lugubrious at these cryptic considerations, Fs 
Muster Sp. Well, well; sheep-food’s goin’ to be plentiful, too, 
right up to Christmas. 
First Stockbr. That’s the way to look on it. 


(They go off to dine at the ordinary, with a sense that matters 


might e worse, 








ELECTION MEM. FOR MONTGOMERYSHIRE. 


Owen proved payin’, though no doubt run hard! | 
The Wynw-ticket was not the true winning card! 





Bap Trwes.—** Ah,” says Mr. Snort, on ’Change, “no goimg 
abroad this year for me and my family. No Swiss tour. ‘* Pot 
d'argent, point de Suisse,’” 

So sick or wee!—‘“He is not mad,” said Mrs. R., charitably 
explaining the strange conduct of a friend ; “he is suffering from 
a trumpery abrasion of the intellect.” 














Apem 14, 1894.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


173. | 








TO PHYLLIS. 
In Fashionable Attire, 


I LIKE your bow—or is it called a tie ? 
That ’s just the kind of thing I never know. 
Perhaps it is because I never try — 
I like your bow. 


Somehow I fancy that it seems to go 
Extremely well with what you ’re wearing. 
Delight in harmonies of colour—though 
These reasons up to now are all my eye. 
The only true aot ’ve still s to show. 
You wear it, Sweetheart. That *s the reason why 
I like your bow. 


I 


| 
| 


AT THE GOUPIL GALLERY. 


Bene a bit of an impressionable myself, and understanding that | 
Goupil Gallery contains best one-horse show of its kind, went to 
take a steereoscopic view of same. Find that I am misled about 
one-horse business; actually quite a herd of steers, Always re- 
garded impressionist as one who gives you his impression of a thing, | 
and leaves you to form yours of his, ows, however, is artist giving 
ressionists’ impressions of things 


his impressions of a lot of other 4 of 
and leaving you to form yours of his or theirs. Sort of iridescent 
has pa 
sle 


| palimpsest, 
| Natural, perhaps, in one who 

; the of Wight, for instance, and 
even Boulogne-sur-Mer. Notice no 
fewer than six out of a total of - 
four pictures admittedly inspired 
this classie watering-place. You 
will begin with No, 1. It is the, 
Casino at Boulogne, and the 
says it is the property of T. Hum- 
pHREY WARD, Esq. In that case let | 
me tell this gentleman that I very 
strongly disapprove of the system of 
Petits Cheraux as practised on his 
property. Have calculated the 
chances, and find that bank makes 
9°1 per cent. on all moneys laid on 
table. Should have complai to 
Mr. Warp before, but was under 
impression that Casino was worked 


by local Municipality ; otherwise 


| 
| 
| 
| 


nly travelled a good deal—to | 


| 


Is Croquet”). 


about her. Look in catalogue and find that she is ‘ Croquet.” Am 
prepared for a good deal, but have doubts this time of the purity of 
Py aie. Closer investigation shows of ticket to be concealed 
behind frame. Actual title of picture (No. 34, not 4) to be 
“The Sofa,” \urid light thrown on subject by this tion 
y clearing up lady’s past history. Tarn to the No. 4 
Find more children, ae ha 
artist, sporting ankle-deep 


p sand, 
Fhe" unditom. Ea 
unch’s prehistoric peep— 
the that is covered 
Wood” (No. 40) gives similar effects. Lady, 


terrified, 
kneels deprecatingly to vastjarmy of green bee ing them | 
not to 


Much attracted to deligfttal young orm No. 3. Reminds me | 
of subject of my unpu Le ot pe eas 


My Motuy she'd the natest waist, 
And chakes like cherries at a faist, 
So soft to touch, so swate to taste, &. 


Pleased to find title of same beginning “ Molle meum.” Setar so | 
good ; but continues darkly as fo a 
levibus cor est violabile telis, 

Et semper causa est cur ego semper amem. 


Inspect picture carefully to detect bullet-marks, Find some half- | 
dozen on background ; really excellent shots but.a little wide to the | 
right. Interested to recognise same lady in No, 44. eging 
party in this case much more succestul, completely 
covered with pellets. Caught napping, whieh may account for it. 
Note also, that she has changed hands and e the y of | 
another gentleman. Seems consistent with deseription of her eelectic 


Compe one myself at im- 
Gallery last Fer high TI took 
w too 
morning Silsiel to optaliots on 
in to te on | 
abysmally d rye oly 0, 42. Has she also just crossed from 
Folkestone? Is it the (absinthe, or “is there a nearer 
one yet and a dearer,” that has played her false? Cannot endure 
further suspense, and so in catalogue. Answer—‘‘Girl in a 
large hat.” Wonder that I had not thought of that before, See 
that she is the property of Groner Moorr, Esq., who has taken us 
into his confidence in , and says that she has been his 
for now several months, that he grows fonder of her day. 
Heaven, I have a soul above envy, and I sign , 





id creeping thin 


prey 


“In a | 


catalogue. enealers 
to be the green- of the Folies 
thought it was i 





could not account for public gambling-table being allowed in country 
where it isillegal. No. 23 shows the Hotel Imperialeat the same resort. | 
Observe that all the windows have been plastered up sinee I was there, 
Pathetic touch in foreground—black man bathing. No ocean, nur 
all the House of Pears will ever rectify this Ethiopian’s skin! Do 
not easily weep, but was honestly affected at this thought. | 
‘* Boulogne—evening” (No. 25) has also human appeal init. So have I 
seen this harbour, biliously patchy, impossibly crooked, after an ex- 
purgative passage from Folkestone. ‘' Boulogne Sands” (No, 32), 
are, I see, the property of Professor Browy. But professor of what’ 
For professors are many, but performers few; chiefly on the tight- 
rope are they found together. And for that any sand is bad, but this 
sort of sand very bad. Again I ask myself if Mr. Brown’s property in- 
cludes the figures. If so, his responsibility is indeed great, and I 
offer him rf respectful sympathy. If he will accept my advice. as 
well, he will hang the picture the other way up. Sand, sea, and sky 
are all pretty indifferently ribbed, and I think the figures would be 
| perceptibl improved by the change. The gentleman that owns 
the pier (No. 43) might aps have the structure raised a little. 
At present it dips into the sea at one corner. Have thought 
| this may represent the levelling process of which the Radicals speak. 
| Also there are figures on the pier that would improve the picture if 
| they were removed. Am not a draughtsman myself, but should cer- 
tainly draw the line somewhere short of the length of these youn 
| people’s femora. No. 38 is the pier—no, peer—of the other. Girls 
| running (the catalogue says they are “‘ girls,” and “ running”) are 
| shown in strong ight. A vivid thing, and true to Nature in at 
least. one pestesee, Could never bear to look at strong sunlight; 
could not to look at this picture. 7 
Still on foreign tour, we approach Isle of Wight in No. 2. Here 
we have Steer at sea (citulus marinus). Naturally enough, off 
Cowes, with bulls’-eyes distributed along shore. No. 15 gives an 
Iceberg race run in strong pea-soup, and watched by ANSEN, 
FRANKLIN, and others, as seen in foreground insecurely eed on 
~is it a whale, or only ed like a weasel? Observe that it is the 
property of Miss Jane Harrison. Have great respect for this lady 
| as authority on Greek Art. This Art also Greek to me. 
| Walk up to charming girl seated on sofa; curious to know more 








Ove. Mone (on Less) Iv pResstonanie. 








PEERS, IDLE PEERS! 
Or, The Wail of the Eldest Sons. 


(Mr. Georcr Curzon, Mr, St. Jonn Bronatex, and lord Worwen 
(in the Nineteenth Century), lament the doom of eldest sone of Peers, 
prospective hanishment from the Commons and burial in the Lords. } 


Peers, idle Peers! I well know what that means, 

Peers! Oh, it fills me with divine despair, ~ 
Hearing the ‘* Noes,” and listening to the ‘‘ Ayes,” 
And looking on those happy Commons seats, 
And thinking I may soon sit there no more. 


Fresh is the first cheer, rising like ‘* All hail!” 
When one is brought into the Lower House. 

Sed is the last which murmurs over one, ‘ 
Who sinks, with all the chance of fun, upstairs ! 
So sad ’twill be when we sit here no more! 


Ah, sad and strange, amidst the robes and lawns, 
The peevish pipe of half-awakened Peers 

On age-dulled ears, and dim and drowsy eyes, 
’Midst owlish moans and glimmering despair ! 
How dull our doom when we sit here no more ! 


Dear as remembered ‘‘ sprints” when secant o’ breath 
Will be those cheers, by hopeless fancy feigned | 
From lips that shout for ction. Kicked upstairs ’ 
Ab, there, above, we’ll mourn with wild regret, 
Midst Death in Life, the days that are no more ! 








THE UNION JACK OVER THE HOUSE OF LORDS, 
Tue Flag that flies in any | But flags, like men of stoutish 


fray kind, 
Will last to fly another day ; Must fail fo fly for lack of wind. | 
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IT’S AN EAST WIND THAT BLOWS NOBODY GOOD. 


‘Here comes rae Carrtace, Mavp! 


W EATHES 


RSE THAN THAT, Moruer! 


FANCY HAVING TO GO AND PAY CALL IN sUCH 
Ir 's ENOUGH TO GIVE ONE ONE’S DEATH OF CoLp!” 


EVERYBODY 's SURE TO BE IV!” 








LEMON-SQUASH. 


Kwow ye the land where the tax-papers 


hurtle, 


And rates will run up, e’en though incomes 


run down ? 


Where the people of culture, 


turtle, 


are done brown. 


the lovers of 


Don't poy their full whack, whilst the poor 


Know ye the land of distraint, fee and fine ? 


Where the taxes still swell, and the rates 


ne'er decline : 


Where the little shop slave in his little back 


room, 


| W axes faint as his lilac trees burst into bloom: 


Since in spring Schedule D 
pursuit, 


is in angry 


And the voice of the Tax-grabber never is 
_ mute; 
Where the tint of the summons resembles the 
sky, 
Though the heavenly suggestion is just all 


my e 

And it gives you the blues” of the dis- 
mallest dye ; 

Where ’tis Sev en pence now (and next year 
may be Nine) ; 

Yet men haven't the spirit to kick up a shine! 

‘Tis the clime of much fog, and occasional 
sun,— 


Can he shine on the deeds that Exchequers 
have done ? 

Ah! wild are men’s looks, as they answer 
the bell, [they tell! 


And a tender heart aches at the tales that 





What word whispers low on spring’s easterly 
breeze ? 

The old word of command from the Treasury 

—** Squeeze !’ 

’Tisn’t music to millionaires dwelling at ease, 
| But to the hard-uppish ‘tis horror ; hearts 
freeze ; 

At that voice of the Treasury Vampire— 
ueeze! Squeeze! 


Oh! the rack is not nice, but a rose-bed ’tis | 


found oe 
To the torture of lord knows how much in 
the pound 


W — = of poor strugglers is annually | 


nd 
On the on Inland Revenue Ghoul's yearly 
round. 


And the — your grace, and it comes in | 


one 

And hor tighten the screw, harder pull at 
the pump, 

Till it makes your brain whirl, and it makes 
your heart thump, 

And gives you what eads call ‘‘ the bloomin’ 
old hump!’ 

Every year makes it worse; they are stuck- 
up and starch ; 

What in August you paid, you must now pay 
in March, 


For the gold-stream must flow as it suits them 


to pump it 
And | # f don’t like it, of course you can 


Ah! t— = +e worries—thongh nobody will/— 
Of the poor little victim of Tax, Rate, and Bill! 
If quidnunes indulge in a big ‘naval scare, 

Or a summer too hot bids rum- -vendorsdespair ; 


The — payer, though nigh “ stony- | 


Must igh a fresh ‘‘ squeeze”’ as the crown | 


of t oke! 
Squeeze! Saquerze! 


You may shrink as you lease, 
\% ou oe litte, often-drained, much-wilted 


SQUEEZE!!! 


Y *. eighs will not soften the Treasury Demon. 
| For squeezing and squashing, you see, is his 


| And he cannot conduct it without Lemon-aid! 
And be sure he won't slacken the leverorscrew, 
While he thinks he can drain a drop more out 
of you ! 
| 
| 


ZESOP UP TO DATE. 


| A cerTary man and a lion, who considered 

|himself just domestic enough but not too 
domestic, were journeying together and dis- 
puting, as is the wont of ellow-travellers. 

** At any rate, we agree thus far,” said the 
man, “that fitness for ladies’ society must 
accompany every claim to domesticity.” 

The lion was graciously pleased to assent. 

** Then just you listen to this,” continued 
the man, producing a pocket-volume of SHaxks- 
PEARE and reading in a triumphant tone:—‘* A 
lion among ladies is a most dreadful thing!” 

The chivalrous beast was taken aback some- 
what. 

“‘And this,” he sighed, ‘“‘despite your 
former belief and admission that we have ever 
been in the habit of treating a | ladies, who 
deserve it, with peculiar res However, 
this is only your statement of your case after 
all, Pray let me have your patient attention 
for one moment now. You have, of course, 
read or heard about a certain affair at West- 
minster, where, in addition to a heavy whip, 
an iron-spiked’ pole, ‘not to put too fine a 

aah is at least en évidence. Well, so 
ewe. You have only to wait until we lions 
re authors, and you will discover that we 
hold just the contrary opinion to yours. I 
doubt not that our fare ft ae wong Ss he 
arrives, will put it t among 
is a most dreadful thing 
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Wittiam H-rc-rt (the Barman). 
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Friend (to Rider of Winner). “‘ By Jove. 


my 


SN 6 E 
Kot 
— 


Sess 


— 


YAS 


A POINT TO THE GOOD. 


Scene—IJmmediately after a Point-to-Point Race. 
, OLD CHAP, THAT WAS A CLOSE RacE! 


THOUGHT YOU WERE BEATEN JUST ON THE Post.” 


Rider (Irish). ‘‘Farru, ME Boy, THAT DIMONSTRATES THE ADVANTAGE OF A Bio Horse; ror, tf Ye SAW THE TAIL OF HIM A 
THRIFLE BEHIND, SHURE THE OTHER END OF HIM WAS A WEE BIT IN FRONT!” 








SPRING’S HARBINGERS. 
(By a Valetudinarian V illa- Resident. ) 


Ou yes, I know the Cuckoo is cuckooing 
(At least they tell me so in all the papers), 
And that the sun the bursting buds is wooing 
(The butcher’s son’s performing similar 
capers 
With my new maid down by the snug side- 
entry). 
I know the violets are coyly peeping 
(Not that I erer in chill woods stand sentry 
To catch them from the clammy mosses 
creeping), {again” 
| I know that primroses are “ popping up 
| (Likeoldex-premiers), that suburban codgers 
Are tittivating-up each dull old shop again 
With “* Latest Style Spring Goods!” (the 
artful dodgers !) 
I know that facias are being fresh painted 
(For at the horrid stink of oil and 
turpentine 
From our nert neighbour's front I nearly 
Sainted), 
I know young fools are bathing in the 
Serpentine 
(The very notion makes a man feel shirery) ; 
And poet’s heart for Spring’s green livery 
throbbing 
It doesn’t move my heart, but makes me 
** livery”), [jobbing, 
I know lawn-mowers poor, and gardeners 
Peripatetic pests, announce the season 
By keeping my door-bell in constant 


tingle, 
And sditien me of my last ray of reason. 
I know that crocuses and crock-shards 
mingle 





Upon my “lawn” (when the street-boys will 
let’em), 
I know that “ All-a-blowing! ” roughs are 
howling 
For my old ** duds "’—(J wish that they may 
get *em!) | nege 
I know p tious hearthstone-boys are 
Once more at early morn about my premises. 
But there’s one “‘harbinger’”’ beyond all 
others 
That visits me, a very Vernal Nemesis, 
And “‘ Spring’s delights” in mortal misery 
smothers, fing!” 
Howl on ye hawkers of ‘* fine plarnts a-grow- 
I'll not drawn by your stentorian 
shindies. 








MORE WIGS THAN LAW. 


Scene —A Law Court in the Strand. Ocer- 
worked Judge on the Bench. Well filled 
with Solicitors, and Desks ‘* reserved 
for Counsel” crowded with Barristers. 
Mr. BRrer.ess conspicuous by his absence, 
and even Junior Bar sparingly repre- 
sented, 

His Lordship. Now, gentlemen, I must 
beg you to act with expedition, as I have an 
immense list to get through. 

First Counsel. May it please your Lord- 
ship, but there is an important case that 
should have been tried in another Court, but 
owing to the absence of his Lordship on busi- 

| ness elsewhere, it cannot be reached. Would 


your Lordship have any objection to its being 
added to your own list ” 

His Lordship. Very sorry 
possible. I have already told you that I have 
more to do than I can manage. I would be 
only too pleased to assist any of my Brothers, 
but unfortunately it is out of my power. 

Second Counsel, | was about to make a 
similar application to your Lordship. 

Third Counsel. And so was I, my Lord. 

Fourth Counsel. And I, too, if your Lord- 
ship pleases. 

hike are. Extremely sorry, but it is 
utterly impossible. 

Leader of the Bar. If 1 might venture to 
intervene, my Lord, I would suggest that Mr. 
Justice —— is sitting to-day at the Guild- 
hall, and from what I am told, is likely, I 
believe, to get through his list rather rapidly. 

His Lordship. | am much obliged to you. 
I will consult with my Brother at the Guild- 
hall. (Speaks through the telephone.) Ihave 
an awful lot to do, can’t you help me ? 

His Lordship's Brother at the Guildhall 
(through elathend, Very sorry, but can’t 

et away from here. Very dull work, but it 
eeps me tied to the bench. 
is Lordship (through telephone.) Whatis 
your work ? 

His Lordship’s Brother (through tele- 
phone). 1am engaged in trying to kill flies 
with a paper-knife. ere are not many flies 
at this season of the year, but they are more 
numerous than the cases in my cause list. 

His Lordship (addressing his Court). lam 
afraid my Brother can do nothing to help me 
so I must go on single-handed as well as 
can. [ Scene closes in upon a view of legal 

congestion, 


but utterly im- 
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OUCHKT JUDCES TO SLEEP 
IN COURT, 


Deak Srr,—You will re- 
member that some short time 
since I promised at an early 
opportunity to recur (of course 
with your kind permission) to 
the question with which I have 
headed this letter. I wish at 
once to say that the effect of 
my previous reference to the 
subject has been extraordi- 
nary, to put it at the lowest. 
One learned Judge, not un- 
known for his fondness for 
tempering justice (to others) 
with forty winks (for himself), 
took occasion, in a case in 
which at a moment’s notice I 
held a brief for a friend, to 
say that I had conducted it 
with “the ability and know- 
ledge which we always expect 
and get from Mr. Counser.” 
It was the first time I had ever 
practised before him in my 
life. Another Judge, whose 
reputation for slumber never 
sleeps, asked my wife and my- 
self to dinner on the ground 
that he fancied my father and 
he were College contempo- 
raries. My father, as a fact, 
never went to College, but that 
did not prevent me going to 
the dinner. A third Judge 
even went so far as to give me | 
a judgment in a case in which 
I was clearly out of Court. | 
As I had pledged my reputa- 
tion to this effect to my client, 
who had steadily taken an 
opposite view, the Judge’s 
attention to me was a cruel 
kindness, 


BY A PROTESTANT.’ 


” 


Is 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 


FROM THE SISTER ISLE. 


** ARE you A PROTESTANT! I NEVER HIRE A CAR UNLESS IT'S DRIVEN 


** Wet, Ma’am, I’m Nor A PROTESTANT MESELF—BUT SURE ME Horse 
“You RE A VERY IMPERTINENT PERSON 

“Wet, Ma’am, I'M suRE OF IT; 
YEARS, AND HE'S NEVER BEEN DOWN ON HIS KNEES YET!” 








LAST SUMMER'S STRAW 
HAT, 


** Ou sont les neiges d'antan?" 
They don’t concern me. 
| Where is that old straw 
hat of ninety-three, 

Cool to my fevered brow 
tho’ sunshine burn me, 
Hot as can be ? 

April has come, not April 

ul, chilling ; 
Showers, cold winds, slight 
snow we do not fear ; 

Summer-like sun brings me- 


mories of grilli 
Days of last year. 


Where is my old straw hat? 
his springtime summer 
Tempts one from toppers. 
uds are on the limes 
Hedgerows grow green, the 
cuckoo, early comer, 
Sings—see The Times, 


Ah, here it is! Ye Gods, it 
is a colour! 

Just what the artiste of the 
** halls” prefers, 
Choosing her hair—perhaps a 
trifle duller, 
Darker than hers, 


ys 


Hers is that lemon rhade, 
astounding, glaring, 
This is a browner gold. 
That hat wouli shock 
Ole clo’men’s nerves; I am 
uced to wearing 
My billycock. 


— 


Frexca ORIGINAIS AND 
ror I'v® BEEN DHRIVIN’ HIM Two Eno.isn Apartation,—In no 
| instance is this more apparent 





Such have been the attempts 
which have been made to stave off the evil day, but I am nothing if 
not incorruptible. The compliment, the dinner, and the judgment 
were all equally extremely = erry and I am loth to repay kindness 
by the exposure of what after all is a very natural—shall I say fail- 
ing? But, after all, one has a duty to the public, and the proposition 
of law which I want to make good is, that no judge ought to sleep on 
the bench for longer than, say, half an hour atatime. I assume that 
there must be sleep, because my observation leads me to see that to 
look for any other condition of affairs is hopeless. 

There are wideawake Judges, of course; just as there are white 
blackbirds. The general position is, however, clear. The right of 
a Judge to sleep on the Bench is regarded as an inalienable privilege. 
to take advantage of which is rot only natural but meritorious. If 
you go into Court—especially in the afternoon—it’s pretty well an 
even chance that you will find his Lordship—well, not awake. 

I notice that a discussion has lately taken place as to the best 
method of waking Judges under these circumstances. The best 
method would appear to be a violent forensic fight between counsel 

a “ put up jon” designed to arouse the Court. I know another 
equally good—to stop the case absolutely. I well remember the 
effect of this on one occasion. The Judge had slept heavily. Slowly 
he woke, to find that the witness had been accommodated with a 
seat, and that the learned ‘‘silks” and “‘ stuffs” were busily engaged 
conferring with their clients in other cases. e Judge saw what 
had happened, and, with imperturbable gravity, said, ‘‘] think we ’}] 
take the adjournment now.” But it was noticed that the incident 
robbed his latte of his sleep for weeks afterwards. 

There I leave the matter. I only wish to add that, when I am ele- 
vated to the Bench, I fully intend to carry out the best traditions 
associated with the ermine—by sleeping.— Yours faithfully, 

102, Temple Gardens, E.C. L. Exnep Covnset. 





Rereicipe anpd Bicyciive.—On Thursday in last week the King of 
| the Bererans, while riding on a bicycle, was shot off into 
4 rhododendron bush. 





_ Tex(w)ant-Riout.—The new M.P. for Berwickshire (not to men- 
| tion the coming Mrs. Asqutrn). 


= than in a certain ’Arry-like 
vulgarism, which is, says our own etymological professor, simply a 
perversion of ‘* Elle et lui.” ‘* Lui” is individualised as “ Tommy,” 
and an aspirate has been prefixed to “‘ elle.” The other evening this 
expression, with the verb “‘ played” before it, was used in a new 
comedy at the —— Theatre,—wall, never mind the name, but it must 
have been a Very “‘ Independent Theatre.” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 2.—Some uneasiness in 
official quarters as to what course THe MacoRrEcor might take. On 
eve of adjournment for Easter Holidays he formally and publicly in- 
timated to Leader of House that, certain of his injunctions and re- 
commendations having been slighted, he ‘‘ would not be responsible 
for peace in the Highlands.” The fact that the Squire sits for 
Derby makes him peculiarly susceptible. ‘* Hisronicus,” of all men, 
not likely to forget how, in similar crisis, the Highlanders swept 
through the dales and bel ered Derby. Reports from secret 

lice, who, in varions guises, have followed Tne Macorrcor since 

e sounded his pibroch, state that he spent Sunday with his 
foot on his native Heath (Hampstead). Asked his name he curtly 
responded “* Macergcor.” ey: - 
his undoubtedly looks bad; but there is ever disposition to 
exaggerate in times commotion. Whether Tae Maconrersor, 
taking note of the activity of the police, has postponed warlike 
demonstration, or whether the whole scare is due to guilty conscience 
acting upon imaginative disposition is question di erently viewed. 
What is certain is, that Toe Maconecor to-day presented himself in 
the ordinary modest dress with which he used to lend an air of 
respectability to Penrith, what time he was Medical Officer and 
Public Vaceinator for the district. This again may be a ruse 
designed to throw the Seurne off his guard, and cireumvent the 
ice. Whilst a ces are satisfactory it would not be wise to 
orget that Tur accanenn’s words remain on record unrecalled. 
The House of Commons and a reckless Ministry have been told that in 
continuance of certain circumstapoes he (THz Macoxycor) will not 
be responsible for peace in the Highlands. 
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A sense of something darkly impending from the back bench 
where Tae Macenecor sits, looking wiser than mortal man ever was, 
over what should have been genial debate. 

wed resolution remitting Scotch business to Grand Committee of 
Seotch Members, with fifteen hapless foreigners thrown in with 
prospect of a session's serious enjoyment. : ; 
master of literary art TREveELYAN drew picture of haleyon times in 
: audience Scotch ; seventy- 
two Scotchmen all told, with fifteen feeble Southrons ill with haggis. 
in the most delightful of modern biographies more 
d or more effective 

. DowaLp Macrartane, furtively wiping away a 
tear with dexterous fling of the last half yard of his beard, “* it’s 
It promises the fullest possible realisation of Paradise 


With all the skill of a 


marked, was but momentary. 
. » the depths, flashed forth a brilliant 
Then Seot« h Members took the floor, and the rest went forth 
. or in the Tea-room to think over what they might 


TeREVELYAN sketches a Parliamentary Elysium. 


Roti is the gentleman whom a Conserva- 
angered at some evidence of inde- 
pendence, hit off in a phrase that hugel 

delighted the party. 
he said, alluding to a_motion 
House, ** receives the support of gentle- 
men sitting on this side of the House; 
it is approved by gentlemen who sit on 
and it is accepted by 
the Member for South Islington, who 
endeavours to sit on both sides of the 


That, meant as a sneer, was really 
tribute to judicial mind, and freedom 
from party servility. 
admirable speech to-night in support of 
Motion for Select Committee to inquire 
whether anything can be done to im- 
prove procedure 
another model of the judicial mind, 
supported him. GranpoLru, strangely 
angered at suggestion, replied with great | 
vigour to speeches which Roiut and | 
Ditee from time to time insisted they 
Granpotru knew better, | 
and pounded away. Whilst objecting to | 
taking this particular step towards alter- 
ing Parliamentary procedure, he intro- 
duced an innovation of his own. 
of referring to mover of Motion as ** the 
Hon. Member for South Islington,” he 
lightly alluded to him as ‘** Roiirr.” 
You may, within certain 
s, say almost anything about a man in the Commons, but you 
sot mention his name. 

House got over the shock. 
, though temporary, had 
The S@QurRE inten 
+ and intentions of Government. 
ut for his chop, Seurme followed, in search of modest refection to 
upport him in forthcoming effort. 
Bow Les, overcoming habitual modesty, andreluctantly coming tofront, 
He decided against the motion. 
f the House which had served for his forefathers—going back 
spacious times of Ecizanern, at least to the Commonwealth 
Having nobly sacrificed himself in the dinner- 
, the Car’en’s audience, though fit, was few. 
fine a pont upon it, there were, including the SPEAKER, eleven. 
remarkable was the effect of the Cap’en’s eloquence, that when he 
at down it was felt there was nothing more to be said. The Speaker 
bells clanged through all the corridors; Members 
trooped in amazed to find debate that had promised to go on till 
With them, torn away abruptly from his 
hasty meal, came the Squire, “his mouth full of cabbage and con- 
* as the Car’en profanely whis 
Nothing to be done 
angry at being disturbed at their dinner, voted in a mass against the 
Business done.—Committee on Procedure refused by 136 
votes against 41. 


Rout delivered 





almost convulsed with 


The consequent 
wobably something to do with 
art in debate and 
When SPeaker went 


In his absence Cap’en Tommy 


«ok to keep the thing going. 


ered in the ear of the 


_ Thursday.— House set itself to-night to illustrate practice of How 
Not to Do It—It being business. Attempt a brilliant and encourag- 
Accident helped, but should not be permitted to 
’ riormance. Nearly three hours 
occupied in discussion of. Private Bill. This possibility one of the 


detract from oredit of 





choicest surprises of Parliamentary procedure. A Member having in 
charge a piece of legislation more or less closely affecting welfare and | 
prosperity of Empire, must take his chance at the ballot. May or 
may not find opening early or late in Session. But if his Bill deals 
with strietly private and commercial matters, the affairs of a water 
company, a railway company or the like, then he may name any day 
he pleases, and as soon as House has fortified itself with prayer the 
private Member takes possession of the place and holds it till his 
affairs and those of his company are settled. 

To-night’s sitting solemnly +et apart for resumed debate on Seotch 
Grand Committee. Urgent 
Whips out clamouring for 
attendance. Over five hun- 
dred Members in their places, 
having set aside all other 
engagements in response to 
Whip. Twelve o'clock Rule 
suspended as final precau- 
tion against opportunity 
slipping by. On ordinary 
days questions over by four 
o'clock; debate on Scotch 
Committee would have been 
thereupon resumed, and 
after eight hours further 
talk no one could have ob- 
jected to division. But a 
wivate Water Company, 
nt eee of extending its 
commercial undertaking, 
selects to-day for bringing 
on Second Reading of its 
Bill. There is no appeal. 
Imperial business s+ a 
back seat; the Ministerial 
programme is peremptorily 
set aside ; and through three 
hours of freshest portion of 
the sitting the tap of the = | 

East London Water Company 4 few practical Tips in “* Whipping” from 
serenely flows, submerging the Master of the Buckhounds. 
all prospect of making pro- (Sketch in Lobby.) 
gress with public business. 

**And yet,” said Lord Justice O’Brien, surveying scene from 

| Distinguished Strangers’ Gallery (Peter was om in amongst 
layers of Parliamentary agents), ‘‘ they say the English are a nation 
of shopkeepers! Why there isn't a dealer in small wares who could 
keep his establishment going for a year on these principles,” 
oleate done.—None. Alarums, excursions into the Division 
Lobby; hot words across the table between Leaders. GrorolE 
HamILton, temporarily abandoning the habit diligently pursued of 
tearing up bits of per, suddenly rose, moved Adjournment, 
and tore to tatters fect hope of doing any business. CAMPBELI- 
BANNERMAN, most immoveable of men, hotly retorted. Jonw 
Morey, almost inarticulate with wrath, denounced i 
as ‘‘ greatest outrage ever witnessed on usages and proprieties of 
debate.” ‘‘Sir,” said Anruur BaLrour, smiling with deadly sweet- 
ness; “the right hon. gentleman's indignation is entirely thrown 
away on this side of the table.” 

**T’m a goin’. ma‘am, ain’t 1?” said Mrs. Pric, stopping as she said | 
it. *‘* Youhad better ma’am,” said Mrs. Gamr. ‘* Do youknow who | 
you're talking to, ma'am?” inquired her visitor. ‘* Aperiently to 
Bersy Price,” said Mrs. Gamp. ‘Go along with you, I blush for 
you.” ‘“* You had better blush a little for yoann while you are 
about it,” said Mrs. Prie. 

Friday night.—Having done no business yesterday, House made 
up for it to-night by getting itself counted out at a quarter-past 
eight. Business done.— None. 











In Memoriam Loben. 

Poor Lonencuta’s dead! No fear | 

Of captive fate now tracks him ; 
*Tis vain to point a moral here, 
When others point a Maxim! 


“Tue Bar Assoctation.”—By a large majority, at a very full 
meeting, on Saturday last, it was decided that, in view of the ex 
exceptionally hot summer, the Chancery Bar, the Parliamentary Bar 
the Common Law Bar, and the Criminal Bar, should all be assimilated 
in practice to the American Bar, where iced drinks are always ready. 
Sir ( ~~ . as a undertook he the best 
receipt for an Eye-Opener, e proceedings, which were of a some- 
what dry character, were brought to a pleasant finish by the entrance 
of Cenveyancers with draughts. Several eminent Queen’s Co’ 
had brought their own “‘ refreshers.”’ 
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OF ALL DEALERS. 


Martell’s TRY iT IN Your Batu. DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY o * STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
MEADAC on cour, and INDIGESTION. 


SCRUBB'S («=.) AMMONIA. magnon tae Won 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. REAL omman HOLLOW G1 R2op 


Refreshing as » Terkish Bath. pPR R 
nvalua all Toilet purposes. 

Splendid veperr Preperation for the Hair. 0 

Kemoves Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &e, 


Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 
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GEO, BACK & CO., FINEST TURKISH BLEND. 


Devonshire Square, London. OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. ' 
wary WM. CLAREE AND 50N, 


LONDON AND LIVERPOOL. FEED {OU CHILDR¢e 
8 | ’ 
reed eomee DS RIDGES 
| | ee PATENT CogKED FOOY 
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is Hi “CAPSTAN’ "Brand 
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